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in their eyes, they rushed forward to Arden Gate,
under it and on to the Green.

It was here and now that the first real battle
occurred, for Gurney had managed at last to bring
some of his men up through Green Lane and out to
the top of the High Street along Norman Row. And
a fine sight it was for Mrs. Coole's old ladies, for the
Fowlers, father, mother and son, of the Glebeshire
Teashop, for Broad the verger, his wife, his son
Timothy, for Mr. Doggett the organist, above all
for the Klitch family, from behind their window-
curtains, to see the marching policemen, the sky
illuminated with the Library fire, and to hear the
roaring shout of the mob, to look across the
Green and admire the Cathedral so calmly facing
its enemy.

* I'm going out/ said Mrs. Coole.

*  Tm going out/ said Klitch.

But the first actual fighting occurred just inside
the Arden Gate. Caul, followed by some of the more
desperate spirits, started in the direction of Mrs.
Braund's house.

(Mrs. Braund, lying flat on her bed, sees the
sky flare, hears shouts, sees the trees rock in the
wind.

* It's   all   right/   says   the   nurse  consolingly,
* They won't be coming here, the ruffians/

But Mrs. Braund moves not a muscle* She had
known that this would occur. Perhaps after this
Lady Emily will be satisfied*

4 Go on with your book, please/ she murmurs
out of the corner of her crooked mouth.)

Caul and his friends may have vaguely thought
they would have at some of the * blasted clergy/